each other about the flat, I pretending alarm and hid-
ing behind doors, and the game ending in helpless giggles
Richard was boyish too in his bashfulness as a husband
It wasn't till ten days after we were married that h<
first made love to me.
By that time he had begun to go out on his round
peddling tea, As I had feared, his commission broughi
in far less money than he had expected. The week;
varied: sometimes it amounted to as much a$ fiv<
pounds. But there were other black Fridays wher
there was only two pounds or even thirty shillings com-
ing into the flat. I tried to help as much as I could
Of course I did all the housework myself; once 01
twice I went out on the rounds with Richard. Regular-
ly I left the flat in the afternoons with a sack on m)
back, to comb the Heath for the firewood we couldn'i
afford to buy. I even took, for a short time, a job a;
charwoman with a Russian Jewish family at Hornsey,
I got the place from mother, who had had it herseli
and found the work too hard. I was supposed to b<
there from nine till four, at the rate of sixpence as
hour, but I was often kept till seven or eight with onl)
an extra sixpence for the overtime. The day begat
with polishing the family silver, swelled to the dimen-
sions of a royal treasury by the wedding presents of th<
sons who lived in the house. Then there was the
cleaning of the massive furniture, ponderous gate-
legged tables and three-tiered sideboards covered witJi
ornamental scrollwork that might have been designed
to accumulate dust. And at one o'clock Mrs Kaplan,
sitting down with her children to a lunch as solid as its
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